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[Addison (Joseph)], (1672-1719). Rosamond. An 
Opera. Humbly Inscrib'd to Her Grace the Dutchess 
of Marlborough. 4to, chiefly Rom. type, (i) bl. 1. (cut 
away), (i) 1., 36 pp., some 11. foxed, otherwise good copy, 
bds., jT ^ Far Jacob Tonson, London, 1707 

First Edition. Not in Lowndes, or G)l. Grant's collection. 

Baker, II, 137 : " The plot of this little piece is taken from the 

~Lnglish History in the reign of Henry II, and it is observed tliat 

xceeds, in the beauty of the diction, any English perfor- 

ice of tiie kind. It was however, very ill set to music. ..." 

and Laing, 2228. (H. 796.) 
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AGT I SCENE L 



A ProJpe£t:^fWoodi^Qdsi'¥ax% ierrmnU- 

tim in the Bomr- 



Enter Queen aiid P^gc^ 



i^ep. 




HAT Place is hefe! ^/ 
' What Scenes appwr! 

Wti«re<c'eE I tUrrt tny fiycsj, 
. - All around' ~ ^ • 
Enchamed Ground 

And Coft^lyfiumsri^Q', 
FloVry Mountains* . • • 
Moflie Fountains, ' ; 

Shady Woods, ' ;' 

Chryftal Floods - ,^ . » 

With ;viid Vaiietv (urDnzc 
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As 4tr the hellav) Faults 'fve *wafk, 

A htm^red Eccbos round us taUu - 

, Brm Hill tik Hill^urWmhare f^fi, 

Rocks rehoundingy 
,. -^aves ufi^dkfgi r ' AIlu*iig to «!«»• 

iNot\pngle:roiefiiloJf, . Amous Ecdw. 

* hgft There gentle Rofamonditxitnm*d 
Lives from the Wot]d and you fecur*cL 

~$ipni:''du& on the Namer I^in^ l^^ 
With (cerct Pangs of Jeaioune..^>— « [Ajide. 

Page, There dpes the pcnfive Beauty mourn, \ 

And lan&uiih ^r her Lord's Return. 

.^fcfwfi^ ,'£)6a;bl^d 0>nMoii t ^Vth too doyr^—lAfide. 
Show me the happy Maniion. ihow.**— 
Page, Great Hemy there-— 
§^en. Trifler> no more I — ^^— 

• Page, ^^-Grcatflipuijr there 

Vill (oon forget the Toiis of War. 

fifteen. No more I the happy Maniion ihoV 
That hoys, t^lovely^guilicy Foe. '\ 

My Vratii, like that ofHeav n, IKall rifc,^^ 
And hlaft her in her Paracfi^. 
■ Page. Behold on yonder rtfing Ground \ 

7heBovfrthat'w^ffe»,\"i >. i 
In Meandersy ^^r ^..^ 
Ever bending^ ■' <• . 

NeviT endings ' ?: roi'i . ;. : 
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Glades m,, Gladeis \ .. ,. > c 
shades Jn Shade fy 

* * " * 

Sim»/»jr ^m Eternal Round, 
" ^^/». In iuch an. cnc^Icfi Maze. I royc. 
Loft in LabyriDthsof Lovc> . • • \ , 
My Breajft with hoardcfl ycngca^<;,l: 
While Fear and Rage . - , . . . 
With Hope engage, ... 
And rule my ^v'ring &i4 hy:Wi»§.' 
Page. The Path yon vcfcj^tjt H^d divit 
Which to the (oft .Confincmpnt gjjides; 
§iiteen, Efeonora, think Betimps, .. 
What are thy hated Rival's Cringes { \V 
Whidicr, ah vhither doft thou eo' 
What has fhc done to move thee fo 1 
—Docs ihe not varm vith guil^.;Fif!es 

The feidildJ Lwd;pf :^y 1)^^ o. . 

Have not her M' Arc?.reni$«r:ii':A z:A 'io ^IM^) 
My Hemy fronx'£py;jArimi .^ v 
*Tjs her Crinjic.to he lpv'4 
Tis her Crinie to ^f^v^jjQh«m?ft. .... 
l^t us fly, let ui^yj, A^T, I' - .4. J v^i 
She Ihall die, ihe fluiil diei.'- ^ u^^ ^-^^ 
1 /ir#/, 1 /<r^/ fflr^ Heart relent, 
Bffw could the Fait he inn^pept I 
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MoHorch like min^^'^ i^ ^ : - .^^ 



Who nwuld not reSm! 
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One fo great and fo brave 
All Hearts muft enflave. 
Page, Hark, hark ! vhat Soand iriVid^s iiiy Ear > 
The Conqueror's Approach I hear; 

He comes, VtBorsints Henry i^orkes I 
Haiith(f^s/Tvth«pets,''Bfes and Drums, 
In dreadful Confirt jeindy . \ 

Send from afar 

A S^Md'efWar, 
^^M fitt'ivitffl mnor evry If^d, ' '' ""' 
gj(*«». Hrtwry r^Ntorfisi from Dinger free, 
H^rjr returns I — ^Bucrtot to me, 
Ht conie&\iii Rofafkond to '^ett. 
And Uy his Laurels • at htr Feet, 
His Vovs impatient to itncv^, 
Vovs to Bleotiiira^Mti 
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Here fhallthc hapBy^Myttiptf ditainf, * 
(While of his. AWclfifee' I'<»mpkih) • 



Hid in her mazy wiritdn B^*r, 
My Lord, my Life^ my Gonquerdr. 

Ko, n^'^iifi decreed - ' * ' ^' ' 

• No Fear fiaU alarms 
Kd Pity dijarm j • 
In my Rage fiall U fee^^ 
the Revenge of a fj^i^iiii^ 
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S G E N E II. 

, The Entry of tbeBow^. 



• t ■' . > ^ • \ 



5/r Trafty, Jr«i|^/ of a&^ Booyw, folus. 

Honv unbapty hhe. 

That iiiy a to a Jbe, ._ , .. 

And famd for hU Wit tmd his Be4Mtj\ 
' For of us pretty Felhrws 
Our Wives are fo Jefious^ , . ^ 

^ , Jheyneer have enm^h^ofc^ Pt^» 
But hah ! my Limbs begin to .qiMver, 
I glov, I burn, I.fi;cc2c, J lhivcr.>: , 
Whence rifes' this corivulfivc Strife ? 
I unelli a Shre'tr / 



/ 



My fears/arc tw, 
iTcemy Wife. 



i. '. ■^- • 
'eto^ SffJTw&f. 



Grid, Faithicfs Varlet, art thou there?. :- . ^ 
Sir Tr. My Love, my Dove, , my Ch^tfming Fair I 
Grid, Monfter, thy y^jccdling Trickis I know. 
. Sr Tr. ^hy yilt ttibju.j5jlf thy ^urtj^ ia} 
Grid. Cheat iiot' me irmi alte Carefles. 
Sir TV* X^ me ftop thy Mou^ ^th Kifles. 
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Gnd, Thofc to "Bzk Rofamond 2LK due; 
Sir Jr. She is. not halfjo F;ijr as, yo«, 
Gnd, She vievs thee vidi a Lover's Eve 

^ ^^f M '^ ^" ^^^^r' ^"^ i« her L; 

Grtd, N«^. 1^, t.s pioin. Thy Frauds I fee. 
Traitor to diy King and me! 

^hold that fweet he'witcbing Face, 

Ihofi blixmhig Cheeks, that lonely Hue I ' 
Ewry Feature - ^ . i: 

i(^ahnmg Creature) 

^U con'vince yott I am true. 
Crid. O Awy */,p^ cweri Gridelin^, ' 

Cmld 1 call Sir Umiy mine i 

Did be not cover ^imbr6Us Wiles ' ' • * 

mtb fifty but ah i detreinnnti Smtles • 
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TheSpmfe offucb a FeerUfs highii 

V ^ r \.^^ ^f^* *^ Storm figihi to ceafe, 
1 ye iboA'd arid flatter'd her lo pdcc. : 
Tis now my Turn to Tyramzc, r^/pj, 

IfccI, Ife^imy Foryrifej . .^ ^'^'^' 

Tigrefi, be gone. 

Grid. ~^I love thee ib -' 



I cannot ^. 
. Ky fiomi my pjij0SOTi 
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Sir Tr, Thoa*rt the Plague of my Life. 

QrU, I'm a foolIih> fond \i^ife. 

Sir Tr*- L^t us part. 
Let us part. 

Qtid. ^ill you break my poor Heart i 
Vitt yon break my poor Heart \ 

5ir !>•,. I vill if I can. 

GriJ. O barbirous Man i • 
From vhence dotb aU. this i?af!ion flbv i 
Sir Tr. ihoii art ugfy and old. 
And a 'villatnoui Scold . 

Qrid. Thcu art a Biufiick to call mjh^ 
tm not ugh nor old. 
Nor a villainous Stold,, 
But thou art a Ru/lick to caS mefi, 
JhcM, TraitoTi ^cu.l 

Sir Tr. Farrvielytffou Sbreyi '■' 

Gtidi Ttfou'iyaifor, ^ 

Sir Tr. ThouShrenuy 

BM, Mieui'adihX ' ' ' , , [txit'feff^. 
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Sir Thtf^ fblus. 

How Bard is our Fate . 
Who ferve in die State^ . ' * 
And ihould by out our Carieft 
On Pubiick A£Eiics 
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when conjugd Toils 
And Family Broib \ 
ake all our great Labours mi(cany 
Yet this is the Lot 
Of him that has got 
Fair Rofamohd't ^v'r, 
\irith the Clev in hir PoVr, 
And is Courted by all. 
Both the great and the'fmatlj, 
5 principal Pimp to the mighty King Hany, 

But fee, the pendye Fair dravs near! 
rU at a DiihAd ttihd ind heir. "^ *' ' . 



Enter Roiamond. . 

I 

Viom 'Walk to Walk> firom 5ha^(; to Shade^ 

From Stream to purling Stream' eohvey'd, ' 

Through all the Mazes of the GrOve, 

Through all the mingling Tracks I rove> 
.^\vo - Tuminjg, . . . * .. 

Burnings 

Changing, , 

Rangini 
Full of Grief and nilh of Love. 
Impatient for my Lord's Return 
I figh, I pine, I lave, I rnoiim. 
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^4fs e*ver Pajum crofs*d like minei 

To rend, nn Breafi, 

And hreatt my Refi, c . ■ 

A thoufand thoufand Ills confine, ■'.'■." 

Abfence 'woundsm, 

air fan«mJs m, ' 

Guilt confounds me y 
if^as f^ver Pajpon crofs' d like mme S' : 

Sir U*. What Heart of Stone 

Can hear her moan. 
And not in Dumps & dolcfol join j [/^art. 

Rof Hov does my cbnftant Grief dcfecc 
The Plpaiures of this happy Place ! « 

In vain the Spring my Scnfes greets 
In all ha: Colours, all her Sheets i 

TometheKofe .'■ ' ' ; 

No longer glovis. 

Every Plant 

Has loft iits Scent: 
The vernal Blooms of various Hue. 
The Bloflbnis frefli -vith Morning Delr, ., ' 
The Breeze, that fvemsthele fi:agrant BoVr^ 

FiU'dvith die Breath oF Op'ning FWr^. 
Puiple Scenes,. * , 

Vinding Greens, '. Z*" • '^ 

. Glooms inviting, ". . 

Birds delighting, 
(Nararc's foftcft, fvceteft Store) - 
•Charm nvf torcur'd Soul no more. 
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I 

Te Ptnvrs lr*vf,.Ifaint, I die} 
Why fo flaw I great Henry, *wfy I 
from Death and Alarms , 
Fly, fy to my Arms, ' . 
Fly to my Arms, my Monarch, jlyi : ' 

Sir Tr. Hov much more bleis-d vou'd Lovers be, 
Did all die shining Fool$ agree 
To live like Grideline and me 1 . . , [Afarf, 

^of. O Rofamond, behold too hio 
And tremble at thy future Fate! 
Cut& this unhappy, guilty Face, 
Evciy Charni, ajid every Gcjce, 
That to thy Ruin inade^ their vay, ^ . 

And led thine Innocence alhay : 
At home thou feeft thy Queen enrag'd. 
Abroad thy abfent Lord engag'd 
In M^ars, that may our Loves disjoin, 
And end at once his Life and mine. 

Sirll*. Such cold Complaip^ts be£t a Nan: 
If fire turns honeft I'm undone J , , [Apart. 

Ro£ Beneath, ffine titaty MaunSain 

VB laymedonim.and nveep, ' ' 

Or neat fome viarhling Fountain 

Bewail wf fflf't^ftepy 
Wbefe feather d §^res comhintnjg . 
With lentle mimuring Streamsy 
And Winds m Confort joining, 

Raife fadly'f leafing Ihreams. fExit ^of. 
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Sir Tmfty filttr. 
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What lavage Tiger would not picy ' 

A Damfel {b diiTrcfs'd and pretty ! .: j:\. .. *- 

But hah r a Sound my Bbi?'r kwadcs,- ' ^nt^peh^fiimifi. 

And eccho's through the winding Shades j 

'Tis Hwry's M^ch! tlie Tune I khow^: 

A Mcflenger ! It muft be (b. 

• i \ . : ; 1 - > . . I . • • 

' UnUr d Mtfinger. \ 

Jf^jp Great Ifrtwycdittesf! with love opprcftj 
Prepare «J lodgf the Roydl Gueft. 
From purple Fields with *Slaiightcr ^read. 
From Rivers choak*d with Heaps of Dead, 
From glorioui'aiid- immortal 'Toils, • f 

Loaden with Honour, rich with Spoils, -. ' 

Great Hgnr^ com6s! Prepare thy Bow'r • 

To lodge the mighty Conqucrour: 

Sir TV. The Boy' r and Lady both are drcft. 
And ready to receive their Gueft. 

Mef. Hither the Vi<aor flies (his Queen 
And Royal Progeny unfeen) 
Soon as the Btitifi Shores he reach*d. 
Hither his foamiijg' Courier ftrech'd : ^ 

And fee! his eager Steps prevent 
The Mef&ge that him(elf hadi (eiit I 
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Skn. Bfoe iirill I (bmd 

Virfi Hat in Hand ; ^ 

■ Obie^uioufly CO nwet hun» 
And muft endeavour 
At Behaviour • . ^ 
V 7iuty4itt»bk,togE^t;fuinv 

f ■» * ■ # ■* 

• ' ' * * 

£«/^ King^ Henry ^^ « Ftwrijb of lirtmifet*, 

iS|»g;. ^here is my Love/ my Rbfamondl 
Sir. TV. Firft, as if) ftndeft Duty bound, 

1 ki(s your Royal Hand, 
King. ^Whsft is my- Life i my B^ifmond ! 
Sir in*. Next ▼ith Submi0)on mpfl ftfofound^ 

I vtlcome you to Land. 
tSng. \irhere iS: the Tender, Charming Fair L 
Sir TV.. Let me a]^)ear, Qreat Sii;^ I pray 
Methodical in 'vhat I lay. 

^ng. Where is my Love .' O tell me "dbere t 
Sir Tf*. For vhen ire have a iPrince's £ar> 
We (hould have Wit 
To knov vhat's £t 
For us to fpeaky and him to hear. 

King, Thcle dull Delays I cannot bear,^ 
Wbere is my Love^ O t<;il lae ;vhei:e r - 

Sir TV. I fpeak,^ Grc^t ..Sir^ inth veepiog %ev 
She raves, al^isl ihc f?.iR(s, .ihe^ ^iect; 

King, What doft ; thpu . %•? my. H<»Bt!s alarm'd !: 
. ^ Jr. Be not, my Li^, too cjuickly 'varm'd r 

She 



/ 
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She raves» and ^intSj and <iies, *as true'f 
But raves> and' faints^ and dies for you. 

King., ff^as ever Nymph like 'Ro{amohd« 
So fmr, fi faithful, and Jo fond. 
Adorn d *mtb evry Charm' and Grace I 

My Heart's on Fire 

With^rong Dejire, 
And leafs andjprings to her Ephrate* 

Sir 7r. A< the Sight of her Lover 

She'll <}uickly ra:ov€r. 

\l^hac Place "rill you. cbuie 

For firll Inteirievs ? 
King. Full in the Center of the Grove:. 
In yon Pavilion made for Love> 
\irhere V76odbkies, Ro(es, Jei^mines, 
Amaranths, and Egiantiii&, 
\i^ith imorniiijgling Sweet»havtt..wafe 
The particolour'd gay Alcove. 

SirTr, Your Highne^- Sir^as I prcCurac, 
Has cho{e the moft ccmvenicnt Gloom ; 
There's not a Place in all the Park *".' 

Has Trees Co thick, and Shades' fo dark. 

Kingl Mean -vhile with doe. Atcendon vaic 
To guard the Bov'r, and yntch the Gate 5 
Let neither Envy, Grie^ nor Fear, 
Nor Love-fick Jealoulie appear, 
Nor-fcnfelefs Pomp nor Ndife intrude 
On this Delicious Solitude, 
But Pleafinc reign through all. the Grovc> 
And ail he Peace, and all he Love* 






' f- 



■O theflenjmg, fUafing Angmjb 

Jf^en tpe Love, find 'when iy* Languifil 

}f^tfies rifing\ 

Thought futfrizhg I 

Pleafure foartingl 

Charms tranfporfing !' 
■ Fancy ifk'wing 

Joysenfuingl 
tht pleajhtg, fieafng Angmji! 

End of the Firft A C T. 
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AC T H. S GENE 1 

A Pavilion h the Middk of the Bower. 

\ » ■ 

. King and KoCtmond, 

m 

iUng. 'TT^Hus let my veary Soul fi^rget 

X - Kcftlcrs Glor>', Martial Strife^ 
Anxious PleaHircs of the Great, 
And giidca Cares of Lire. 
Rof. Thus let mc^ofe, in rifing Toys, 

Fierce Impatience, fond De(ire$, . 

Painful Abfcnce that dcftroys. 
And Li^-coiifuming Fires. 



iSng. 



King. Not* the loud BriUJb Shout that Tinns 
The \^arrior's Heart, nor dalhing Arms^ 
Nor Fields wh hoftile Banners ftroVd, 
Nor Life on proftrate Gauls bcftow'd^ " 
Give half the Joys that fill ' my Brcafii^^^ ' 

While ^ith my Rofamnd I'm bleft. 

Rof, My Henry i» my Soul's Delighti 
My Wiih by Day, my Drcatti by Nights 
*Ti8 not in Langu;^gc to impart , ; 

The fccret Meltings oi my Hear^ 
While I my Conqueror fiirvey. 
And look my very Soul away. 

King. O may the prefent BlifJ endure 
From Fortune, Time, and Death fecure ! 

Both^ 6 may the frefint Blifs endure I 

King. My Eye cou*d,cvcr gaze, my Ear * 
Thofe gende Sounds cou'd ever hear., 
But oh ! with JNooh-day Heats opprefi'di 
My aking Temples call for Reft ! 
In yon cool Grotto's, artful Night 
Re&efliing Slumbcxs I'll invite, , 

Then feck again my abfent Fair^ 
M^ith all /the Love a Heai;t can bearv [Exit Jfflw;. 

r » ■ . 

•Rofamond /^/<«.. 
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Froni whence this (ad presaging Fear> 
This ^dden Sigh,, this &lli^ Tear ? 
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Oft in my filtnt Dteams fcy Night 
With fuch a Look I've ieen him fly, 
Wafted by Angels to the Sky, 
And loft in endlefs Tracks of Light j 
While I abandoned and forlorn. 
To dark and difmal De(act$ born, 
Thrpugh lonely Wilds have CeeaCd to ftray, 
A long, uncomfortable Way. 

They re Fantoms alii Vll think no more j 
My Life has endlefi Joys in fiore, 
Fare'ivel Sorrorwx. farenvel Fear, 
They're Fanto7as all I my Henry' s here. 
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SCENE A Pq/iern (Safe of the Bower. 
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Grideline and Page. . 

» 

Grid, My Stomach firells yith (ecret Spight, 
To (ee my fickle, jfaithlefs Knight, 
With upright Gefture, goodly Mein, 
Face of Ouve, Coat of Green, 
That charm'd the Ladies long ago. 
So lirde his own Worth 4o know. 
On a meet Girl his Thoughts to place. 
With dimprd Checks and baby Face, 
A Child ! a Chit ! that Nras..nQt bora> 
Xl^lien I did Tovh and doulrt adorn. 



y 



[17 ] . 

^ VAft. Can apy Man, fwef^rFifefi!^. 
To Venerable GrideliiuA * ^ 

Grid.: He docsi mi^ GluHfc or td\ mc :why ' 
With wcepiag JEycs./QjoftjI %y S:' .;• •• 
His Whiskers curl'd, and Sbpp-^it^ tyU V 
A ncv Toledo by W Side, - ; - 

|n Shoulder-belt Co trimly pl^c'd;, - 
With Band Co nicely fmoptb'd ;>nd Wi 

Prfg^. lfR<7j!^c»</hirG.arb:haj> viCNT'd 
The Knight is falfe, the Nymph fttbttu'd. . 

Grid. My anxious. boding Heaift divines. ,, 
His Falfliood by a tboofiuid Signs j . 
<Dfc o'er the lonely Rocb he: -walks, 
And to the foolifliEa^o talks i 
OR in the Glafi he rolls his Eye, . 
But airns andf iFrowns If I am by i. 
Then iny fond esGs Heart beguiles, . . 
And thinks of lio/2^«o«^,^nd fmiles.- 

Page. Well, may you feel thcfe foft Alarms, 

She has a Heart r /. v/ . 

QflJ^ And He ha? Charms. 

« * 

Page. Your fears acai too jufl"-— ,.■ V, 
<jy/^. --™ Job plainly Ttc pso^'d . 

Both. «tf /^wri" MM lovd* . 

Grid. S^-^etiil^s 




Page. VeplarMe Stated ' 












pagfe. -.-^ToheJIain 

D . Grid. 



[i8] 

Grid. By g Barhar&us^ Snudlffi"' -' . . 

Both. "That Laughs at yo^t Pain. : 
Grid. Hov fliouU 1 a<fb? Can ft AouacJvifc > 
Page. Open the Gate, if you afc.^sriicyi 
I, in an un(ufpedj:ecl Hoaiv - ' 

May catch *cm dallying in tkeBov'r,. .' ■'■''■. 
Perhaps their loo(c Amours prevent. 
And keep Sir Sh^ Innocent. ' • . .. 

Crr/^. >|ThcMj art w Tflith ■ v. . 

A fotWrd Youth, - 
Of Wit and Parts above thy Agaj x. / .. 

Thou knov'ft our Scr. Thdo art a Page, . -, : 

Page. I'll do irhat I can . ij . - 1- 

To furprife the falfe Man. • ' ! ' . / 
Grid. Offuch a faithful Spy I've need;- -^^^f^^. 
Go in, and if thy Plots fuccced t^^^9fth€ 

Fair Youth thou may' ft depend on this, Brnfr* . 
rU pay thy Service Vith a Kifi. i ' <[Exi> Pi0g<. 



Grideline. fob. 



f - - . • 












Prithee Cupid «# M0^ . 

Burl thy Vans at Threefctre^ — 

To thy Girls\attd thy Btys ': 

Ghft thy fkms im4>tby 7^ .Li\c) 

Let sir Triifty ^fu/^Mir. . ^ "^ .. . i 

Brm tly Rrtiicks -he-fre^,. X ;^xit Grid». 

*-: ■ Bie-enSiT. 



i 
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•1 



Re-entiT Page, fojlus. 



O the foft delicious Vicjv, , . 
Ever Charming,- ^vcr Ncv 1 
Greens !of various Shades ari^ > 
Dccic'd With FioVrs of various Dies ; 
Paths) by meecine Paths are crofL 
Alleys in ,v4,gd4pg -Alleys loft j 
fountains playing through the Trees> 
Give Coolnels to the palling. Breeze, 
7 c^ ^boufafid.faity Scenes ^ear. 
Here a Grove, a Groiiq here. 
Here a Rack, and. here a Sir earn, 

Street Delujien, 



A /> 



Gay Confufifm, 
j_ ^// 4 Vijum, all a Pream. \ 

Enter Queen. 



r • 



0^ ^ 



r - 



^en. At length the boVry Vaults appear! , '. 

My Bofom heaves, andjpantJ with Feir't ' 
A thouland Checks my Heayt cohtroul, '\ 
A thoufand Terrors fliake my Soul. . 

Page, Behold the brazen Gate anb»rr*d I ^ , . 

— ^She's fixt in Thought, 1 tfhn not hea^j-**' [Jfdrtl 

^een: I (ee, I fee my Hands enlbru'd 
In purple Streams of reekiag Blood : . ' \ 






[L2a Jj 

I ^ tFifr Vi^Jim ga(p for Breatb^^^ ? 

And ftart in ^Agoni^s of l3catli t 

I fee my ragk^ (dying Lord, 

And O, I fee. my (elf abhorr'd t • •' ■ -' 

Page. My Eyes o'eiflovi my Heart is "lent 
To hear Britannia s Queen laijient. i^fiff* 

§iteen. What Ihall mytrenibling Soul^purfiic? • 
Page. Behold, Great Qpecn, the iPlacc in Vicvi 
^en. Ye Pow'rs inftra^ me. vhat to do r ^ ' 
Pagi^. That^ Bov r vill Qioir , 

/ The guilty' Foe. 
§^m. —It is decreed .-*It fhaU be {o; [After a Paufi-, 
' 1 cannot fee nn Lord repinli ' . i ., ' ' 

{Oh jbat 1 cm d catt him jnine \) 
Why have not they mofi Charms to inove,. 
Whofe Bofoms hum 'with pure ft Love I 

^Page. Her Heart vith Rage andibndncis^otrs. 
O Jealoufic !' diou Hell of .Woes I [Afde^ 

' That tonfcious Scene of Love contains 
Tlic fatal Caufc of all your Pains r " ' 

In yonder ~flo^.'.ry Vale (he lies, 
Where ihofc fafr-bloflom'd Arboujjs rife. 

§i^een. Let us haft? tadeftroy. 
Her Guilt and her toy. 

; Futy driwngy . . 
• . Mercy firyvin^y : i 

peavn in pity fenaReytf in 



- i 



•> I 



• f 



The P^ffgs ef'Loue '] :■•■ / ■ ^ 

Te Pomjrs remove, , . 

Or dart your Thunder at my Hifadt > 

Love and Defiair 

V^at Heart eon hear f 1 

Bafe m Smly arfirHeme Dead I [Exeanr» 

SCENE chants to the Pavilm as befire^ 

RofafiMtd (hbt. . 



— ♦ 



Jtfaf^^orting PFeaJun ! *wBo can, tefl ift 

When <tm' fongiifg. Eye's dififovirv , " "^ 

The kind, the 4^r af^odching Lover^ v 

ff^o can hidf, or tuho reveal ill , 

■■ . . ■ 

A fiiddcn Motion flakes tKc\ prove r 

I hear the. Steps 9f h|m I Lov<^ 

Prepare, my Soul, to meet tjhy Blifs ! 

--^— Death to iny Eyes ! vhat Sight is this i. . 

The Queen, thi* ofendec) Queen' 1 fee'!. . 

Open, O Earth 1 and fVallov me ! 

• * - 

Enter the ^een imth a Bonvl in one Hand, and a pag^ 

. ^'^^ ^^ ^^^ other* 

« 

^en. Thus arm'd ^idi double Death' I come i 
Behold, vain Wretch, behold Ay Doom ! - -^ t 
Thy Crimes to their fujl Period tend,., r- — \^ \ 
And {bon by This or Thip fliali eo/il ^T^ 






* , 1 - 4 
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Rojl what (hall I iay, or hqvjrBpIy 
To Threats of in jur'dMajcfty?. ../ 

§lieeft. 'Tis Guile that tlocs thy -Tongue cotKroijI. 
Or quickly drain tbe^fapal Bowl, . ^ .' 
Or mis right Hand performs jts- part, 
And; plaits a Dagger irt thy Heart; 

Roj: "Qn Britain s Queen give fuch Commaiids, 
Or dip in Blood thole faercd Hands ? r ^. . . . 
In -Her ffiall -foch Revenge hi feeh t . ^ ' ' ^ '-^ ^ ' -' -^ 
Far be that fron; Brii»in% Qa«eh ! 

§ilfeen. How black docs my Defign appear ? 
Was ever Mercy ib jdvere i ^ ^ > ; - . i ^ z/- ' \Alidei 

RoC ^if» 7J</<f/ 4fyo^hfuV4^dr»B hith^^- ^ l 
And Scenes of poniis et^'j'i^s' m nig^i 
Health prfjiottingy « • 
Beauty blooming. 
Oh honu dreadful *tis to die \ ' 

§^en. To thoic vhom fomlDiihorkJtoftaihj "''■^- ^ 
Life it fcif fliould be a Pain; ' - •' • ^ 

Kof. Who could refill great Uenry's Charms^ ' " 
And drive the Hcroe from her Arms ? ' 



■ » s. ^ I . 



I .4 



•- • ' -'-.,: 
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: 'O "^ 



Think on the foft, the tender Fires, 

MeltingJThoughs and gay Vejires, 
That in your onjun ivdrm Bofom Hfe, 

When Ifm^^ingrxith'Lonjr-fick Eyes ., -, - 

th^t fr eat i that charming Man you fie i : 

Wtnli on yourfilf, and, pp^^ me] 



§i^en^ And cfaflr thou rfius. thy Guilt deplore ! . 

'-' S ^ [Offering the Dagger ta hr Breajk, 
Prcfumptuous XiToman i plckd no more ! , , 

R&/ O Queen yoiir/kfccd Arnj reftrgsini . .- , ; ; ;.. ^ 
•feehbldtlicftTBarsl-r;; j' ' , 

•'fe^^ — »-~-^ Thcyt flo:^ iiT} vainV, . -I ^ • ' 

R<j/; Look Nrith Compaffioa em ft%y Fate 1 . 
O 'hear my ^gh&J'.-i- . : -. ;, ,1 . „- ^ ; ;, 

^i^en. — r*'-: They 'jife too- bte^: • - - ..... 
Hope not i Day's, ari: Hour'y R'cpteiyc. • ' '■■■.\ / • 

Rof. The* I live wretchedj Jce niclivc..- • 

In fome deep Dungepn let ffte-lye, ,. * i'» /-^ ' 
Covcr'd from fv'ryClhw^an.£yA,\ . ;.>, . , / , ;; ,' r > 
Banifli'd the Day, dcbattid ,the.LJgl|iti .. . 
Where ShadesLDrevc!iallirig.jJj4ighti , - t. ;,, 
May this unhappy face diikrnti. .: ■ ; j - : 

Aqd-^caft a iVcaf b'dr ev'ry Charm: • 

Offchoed Heav'n riL'dicre adore. • 1 - -. 

Nor fee the Sun, 1 nor H^tir^ vkOXcy ; /. - .; . " - „ 

Queen, i^dmihg Lmgudgti ^fpg"j<ars,, 
Gloiving Guilt, anJ'.graeefiilFe^^s i.r/l r-.-- j ■■, j- a 
Kindling Pity t^hndhngMage, -j i::;-.-^ .,^' 
At once provoke mey :a»d 4^age^ ; ^ : ^ . . j, [^^/We 

Ko/ What ihall I^dojCQ pacifi^.W ' . -, . r 
Your kindled V^ngMWcc^ " . / . , ;:; ^ ':„ ' ^ . , , ' j 

^%^en. — r^'iTh^H ^i3l« die. ^jfmMg the Daggit^ 

Kof. Give rte bii pnc^n^oct I^Qinen^'s {hfi- 
' — - Q Hemy irhy fo fiu: iway ?v ' [4^« 



AlMftM r>» ^ 
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/ 



V 



£44 3. ■ 

§^em* Prepare to ▼€!«« in a $\6od ' ■■ \ ' {■, ] - 
Of ftrcaming Gore. / [Cfferingthe Dagger. 

Rof.' O fpArc my Blooi 

And let me gr^^ the "dodly BowL . ' -, '\. 

[TaJcesthtBonuUhhrHdni 

g^en. Ye PoV r$ hov Pkyl rends ray Soul ! [^JiJe. , 

Rof. Thtis pr0{hatc ar your Fett r tell. . .» 

O let me ilill for Metcy call, fFailhg Q$her Kne^. 
Acjce^l Great ^ten, like injur* d Heav'v, 
Tht Sotdthat Begs to he Forgin/ns ! 

If in ihjt Utefi Gafp of Bmaih, i 

if iii th^ dreadful Rains of Beatbi ■ ■■ ■ ^- ■ ■ . .i : ' 
when the cold Vamp h»deh^i.,Wif Brvw^ • k r . > 
Tou hope for Meirey, Jh(rw hnwo* , - t • j 

gifeen. Mercy to jighter tiriimes/iisjdue, . .,. ^ . " 
Horrors and Death ihali thine purfiie.. ^ 

' • {C^etiiigthe J^aggA-i ^ 
Rof. Thm I pre venf'thc fatal Blov* -. / [Drinks* 
——Whither, an I irhithcrlhallLgoi.^ . 
^ ^en. WficrjEithy paft Life thou (hale iamenc> 
And Vifh thou had'll been ilirtnoGBntv^ , . : ,,. • 
Rof. Tyrant ! to ag^avatc-thc Stroke;^ ■ , - \ 

And^iround a Heart already brc^e, . 

My dying Soul vith Fury huciis,. 
And flighted Grief to Madrfei$ftt«tBr .■■...:'-■ 

• Think inoty %ou /intho^'^f myf^oe^ - 
that Rdiinond ^mUUd^ Tfhee fit:: 

At dead of Night '' { ' - ;^^ 



.•' 






Aglaring Sfrigkt 



With 



J 



With hideous Screams . . 
r II haunt jhjf Vnanis^ 
And 'fwhfntj^e painfull .Ui^f 'Withdraw 
My Henry Jiali Revenge wf Caufe^^ , V . ' 
O vhithcr docs my Frenzy orive I ^ "^ , 
Forgive my R^^e, your prongs fo'gi*'** 
My Veins arc m>zc> my IBlooa 20)^^ chill, . . 
The veary Springs of Life (land ilill/ 
The sleep of Pes^thbcntims. all p*er.^ ^ ^' , .^ 
My Eintine Limbs, and Vrti.nQ i»6rc, • ^ . ' 

^rtr. Hear,.yo\^^ho viicpo my C^bromand* i ..fe *«■ ^- 
Peneath i;ho(e Hills a Convent ftands, » • ' " " • ^**^«*/. 
Where the fatei'd" Streams of Ifis llray; 
Thither the bieathl?(s C^parie. cpnyeyM 
And bid the Cloifter'd' Mai(S with care 
The due Solemnities .prepare.. • ^- [J^feunfm$h^th^ Body. 

Jf^en fvanaui/ed Poes iMdthus he\''- ' ' - '^ ' ''* 

Honu gre^t it is to'$id}hfkJlefr -'''''^l < ''-'' ^ 
But ho^ much greater tofar^y'''^ •-^'"•' * ^ ' »-^ -'" 
And hid a vMqidMd'Fde '/o7/4r^ - "' ■"' "''''''' * • 



r I 



£»/<» 5/> Trafty^;*'#W^'A '^ 

A breathlcls Corps^ • vhat have I (cen ! 

And fblloVd by .the Jcalpus^f^o^^ > ... . ^ , .^ . 

It muft be Ihe ! .jvf,f^ arc f^^l^ ^^^^ :^ 

The Bovl of DownousJi^^ei^^kv^Y t^^A.H 

To hem: his Malcer cnioe and grieve > 

' E hJoi 



,0 J 



t« 



r 

No I tho* I hate filch bitter Beer, 
Fair Rofamoud V\i pledge thee hcicv [Drinh. 

The King this dokfai Nevs fliiU lead ' 
'In Lines of my Indititig: 

Ytmt Rofamond is dead 
. As I am at mis prelibnt writing. 

» 

The B4m-r tmfs rc^J/ny Brain's sht% 
The JUlyrinth trims more cenfusd^ 
The lUcheis pancem^^l Jhetch, lyantmi 
Pesth has tri^*d if w^ Hekls^^I m gme. 



^ 



;Jtf-<w/rt'Queefi>jS&. ' 

The Cxx^id ti my Mind is oVr> 
And tLofamend ihall Charm no moi«« 
Hence yeieciet Damps of Carej \ 
Fierce £)i0ain, and cotd'bt/paii^ 
Hence ye Fears and Doubts remove -, 
' Hence Gtkfand Hate ! 
Ye PaiQs that irait ,. s 

On Tealou^, the Rage of Love. 



J 



^■A 



My Uenif'JKtUh mhti^lArane, 
The Heree fidlV h "^Jlt my ovmi 

Than Qtavfus shtM^ S^^ferit c4n sHip^i. ' 

. "^ - :^ ACT 
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ACT in. SCENE I 



Scene a Grettdy Henry ^'tifleep^ * CJoui defcemb^ in it 
tnjjo Angels fvffosd to U the Giurdiau Spirits «f the 
■ Bdtiih tSngs in War and in Peace, 

I ^«g;.T> Bliold th* u^luip^.. Monarch ttierc, 
fj That claims our Tutelary Card 

X Ang. In Fields of Death around his Head 
A Shield of Adamant li^read. . 

J ^^. in Hours of Peace unfecn, unknown, 

I hover o'er the Britijk Tyrone. 

i. Ang, When^Hofts of Foes vith Foes engage 
■*And round th' anoinced liJcroc ragp. 
The cleaving Fauchion I joii^uide 
And turn the feathered ^laft alide. 

1 Ang, \i^hen dark ^rmencing Factions (Vellj 
And prompt th' Ambitious to re&l, 
A thouiand Terrors I impart, . 
And damp the furious Traitpt's Hearty 

Both. But O what Influence can remove 
The Pangs of Grief, and Rage of Love! 

X. Ang. I'll £te his Soul vith mighty Themes 

Till Love befeire Ambition fly. 
I Ang, 111 fboth his Cares in pleating Dreams 

Till Grief in joyful Raptures die. 
X Ang. Whateoer glorious and ren&wn*d 
In. BtinQx Annp^ls can he found $ 
Whatewr 4^iqfu Jb^ll adorn , 
Britannia'^ .Iffro^y jp«r Mi^ar» :■ 



r* 
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Jw JnaJfrl Vifions fiall fucceed ; 
*' dnf^ty J Ptekti the Gsiui Mi hteU 

./ And AgiQcot|f c Md Blenheim rifi. 
I Ang. See, fee, .-he imiiies «unicfaft ,hj|s Trance,. 
And ihakes a vi/ianary Lance, 
His Biain is fillVi '^th loikl Alarmk, ' • . -. 
Snouti!^'Arimic^,'cla{King Arrnsj * * 

The (oner Prims 'bf Love deface j . - . : 

And Trumpets found in cV'ijr Trace. 

Bath. &lory'fir't^efi ■ » • 

TJ^tf Field ishiifitt, 

■f ■ • . 

F^me te^i'ves 

And Love is gme. 
I An^. To calm thy* Grief arid lull thy 'Caresi • 

'Look'tipand'fee - ' ' 

Whati ifter'lonig revolving Years, 

, '' Thy BoVr Ihali be ! . 

When Time its Beauties fliall defacCj 
And only vith its' Rinnsgtiicc* ' ' 

Thefuture'^Profpca: of the Pkce; ' ^ ^ 

Behold the glorious Pile alcending^ STJ/!***** '* 
Columns /velliti^ Arches bcndihg,' heiiB.cJj^.^^*"" 
Dom^ ib arvitd-Pompari(jng^, '•' ' 
Arf iii -cufibtis Strokfes iui-pririhgj* ' '' * 
Foes in figur'd Tights contending,' 
Behold the eloiibus Rlc afcending 1 
1 Ang. He fees," he fees the-grdat Revird 
For Annas mighty Ghief'pfepaKd:^ • ' ' , 
His gtoving Joys no Mearare kee^i ■:i"ii • 
Too^vekemeat and fierce for Sleep. i Ang. 



• 




1 Aing. Let Grief and Love at &Hce engage. 
Bis Heart is Pnofia all' ihir Pain i ' 
Love may pka}i:J^'.- '^ ' ' 

2, Ang; And Grief maj'rage — — 

Both. But kthfiallplead^nd rare in wain, LTbtAiitls 

^ Where have my ravi(h*d Scnfes been ! 

What Joys, what Wonders hkve I fcen I 

Thft Scene yet ftands before rriy Eye: . 

A thouiand^orious Deeds, that lye J ' 

In deep Futurity obfcure,. 

Fights and Triumphs Immature, 

Heroes immers'd in Timers dark Womb, 
I Ripening for mighty Years tb come, 

[. Break forth, and to the Day: di^lay'd, • • 

[ My foft inglorious Hours upbraid. -^ ^ • ' ■\- 

Transported- vith fo' bright a Scheiiie , 

My W:Jcing Life appears a Direairi. *- 









• . • 



Adien, ye 'wanton Shades and Bowrs^ 
Wrtatbs (f Myrtle, "Beds of Fiov/rs, 

Rofe Brakes', '^^ 

Silver Lakesi 

To Love and yo9\ '^ 

A long Adieu i 

■ 

O Rofamondl Q rifii^Wpcl 

Why do my /veeping ^es o'erflc 

O Rofamandl O fair diftrefs'd r ' 

Hov Ihall my Heart;, vith Grief ojiprefs 'd, 

: ■, ^ ' ■' ' \ ' ' • Its 



Its unrelenting Purpofc tell j • 

And take the lono;. the lah Jaripvcl I 

Rife, Glory, rife in all thy Chamis, 
Thy fiiaving Qrejf, and hurmffd Arms, 
Spread tiy gilded Banners rofmJ, 
Make thy thundering Comfer Boitnd, 
Bid the ^rum arid Ihanpet join, ' 
ff^arm njy Soid •with Rage Divine ; 
■ All thy P(mips amend thee call "i 
To Conquer Love imll ask *em all, . [Exit. 

SCENE changes to that Part of the Bovi'r 'wheti 

. Sir Tnifty lies upon the Ground, nmth the Bonat and 

iiagger on the Tahle. 

' ' ... 

Enter fi^een 

Ev'ry'Star, an<i or'ry Pow'r, .. 

\^ Look doTn on this important Hour : 

Lend your Proted^oii and Defence 
Ev'ry Guard of Innocence i . . t 

Help memyH<inr^.toa(IVage» 
To gain his Love, or bear his Rage. 

Mifierums Love, uncertain Treafire, 
Haft thou more of Pain or Pkafure ! 

ChitTd vjitb Tears^ 

Kilfd iMth Fears, 
Endlefs Torments divell about thee : 
Tet viho would live, and live nmthout thet t 

But oh the Sight tny Soul alarms :. 

My Lord appears, Tn^ all on Fire! 
^hy am I baniih a Krom his Anns > ittuirts u tbeMud 

My Heart's too fiill, I muft retire. •/'*• ^'IK*- 



Some dreadful Birth of l^ate is Heart 

Or vhy, my Sdul> utw^d to feir ' • • - 

With fccrct Horror ddt thou fliake ? / 

Can Dreams fuch dire Imprcflions make ! 
What means diis (blemn filcni Shov ! .' 

Thi5 Pomp'c^ Dcadj, this Scene of Wotf ! 
Support me, Heav'nl What's diis I read? '■ 

O Horror 1 Rofmond is dead. 
What ihall I fiiy, or ▼hither turn > 

With Grief, and Rage, and Love, l^i*'^" ^ 
From Thought to Thought my Soul is tofs'd. 
And in the Whirle of Paflion loft. ' . ,. 
Why did I not in Batde f^l, 
Crufli'd vith the Thunder of the Gaulf -^ 

why did the Spear my'Bofoii mifsJ 
Ye PoVrs, Vas 1 rclerv'd for this I 

Pi&raSfed *with H^be 
, Yllrufi mtheFoe, 
Tofiek my Relitfz 
7he Snmrd or tht Dart ' - . ' 

^t.Ji fierce my fad Hearty 

Andfnifi my Grief! ^ 

fjteen. Fain vou'd my Toftgue his Heart xppeiQ^x 
And give his raging Tortures Eafe: [^if ^ 

King. But fee 1 the Caufe of all my Fears,- 
The Source of all my Grief appearai 
No unexpcAed Gucft is hcrcj . " 

The fatal BOvl ' ■ 
Infbrm'd my. Sodl ' ' 

&Hmwa tras too ftear. fijf^ 



E 3^ I 

i^en. Why dol herie my Lord receive? 
Xjng. Is this the Welc6q;jc thajt you; give ? 
' §ii*een. Thus fliouU divided Loyq&mccic? 
BotK And is it ^thas, ahrrf^u^Vfrgrccj/ . . - 

§i^en, What m thcfc guilty ShA«ic?:cpu'd yoa> 
■tfigiorious Conqueror, puniic > . . ,; * . - 

'King. Crud lliroman, vhat- cc^^'J you / .■ r''i 

§fieen. Ekgca'rate. Thoughts lure fir'd your Breaft. 
King, The Thirft of Blood has yours polTefi'd, 
QvLe^n. ^ Heart fo unrelenting. 
King. A RageifomreleHthtgf 
Both, ^ Will, Jw efver. -( 
Lcrve dijfet/er, 
'IVittfor enet hreak our Refi,, 

Kinr. Fioods.of Sorrow will I ihcd 

To mourn the ioveb; Shade! J- . . , 

-My Rofitmond, abs, is dead. 

And vhere, O vhere cohvey'dl- " „ 
^0 bright a Bloom, fo foft .an Air, , 

Did ewer Nymph difcjoje I ■ ] ^ i 
The Lilly tuas not halffp fitir. 
Nor half Jo fweet the Rofi, 
§i^en. Hov is his Heart with Anguifli torn l[Afidt 

%i^^« ^S^^9^. ^ y^^ Mourn,, ^ •■ . - ;. , . ;* 
T^e i-iving you lament ; While | . . . 
To be lamented Co cou'd Die. • 

King. The Living! ipealf, ph fpcak again- j 
Why will you dally with j^jy PiUfli?;ji= ,• 

• §i^een. Were your lov'd Rdfamim^ .ii\iw4 \ 
Wou'd not my former N^ongs revive:?.. : 















Khtg, Oh no, by Viuons from abovcj 
Prcpard for Gticf, and ftccd from Love, - 
I came to take my laft Adieu, \ 

-fiteen, Hov amt bleii'd if this be trae.'^— [AJulr*' 
. King. And l«avcth*. unhappy Nymph for you. 

ButOl- 

§lteen. — ^Forbear, my Lord, to grievc> 
And knov you^ JR<?^»<w</ docs Livc^ 

if'tisjajf to'ivotutd a Lover, . ; . 

H(nu much mi/re tQpvtbmEafit ^ 
H^en his Paffion- tue difayver. 

Oh hona jjileafing 'tis to pleafil 
the Blifs retumsi.^^md .rtae reefi'Vt ^ ■'■-:■■ 

Jranfforts ^eatevthan.'wegi'Vt. 

* . • " . 

King. O quickly refacc • - 

This, Riddle of fatjp I ■ ; 
My, Impatience forgive* . i 

Does K^wo»4f live ?,. . 
^en. The Bo\?I, vith drowfie Juices fiirdk 
From cold £g;5p*/rf»-Dri:gs diftiU'd* ^ 

In borroVd Death has clos'd her Eyes : 
But foon the making Nymph ihall rife,. 
And, in a Convent plac'd, admire. 
The Cioiftcr'd >^alls, and. Virgin Quirei. 
With them in Songs and Hymns' divine 
The beauteous Penitent ihall join, 
And bid the guilty Worfd Adieu, ' . 

King. Hbv am I bleft if this be tf uc f-^-r- [v^^«. 
^en. Atoning for her- fcif and you. 






I 






King, r ask no more/ Secaf9 me Fair* - ... j 

hi Lite and litiii : I ask not '▼Here : ^ 

For ever &wn my Fancy fled 

May the vholc. World believe her dcai v 
That no foul Minifter of Vice^^ 

Again my (inking Soul intke 

Its broken Pailion to rcncv^ * 

Sue let me live and die vith you. 

^een. Hov does my Hcast for! fuck a Peize \ 

The vain ccnfbrious \i^orld dei^i(e I ' 

Tho* diHantAges, yet unborn^ 

for Rofamond Qiall falfly mourn;; 

Andvitli die pre&nt Times aj^ee^ "^ • 

To brand my N^e vitbCradty j,- » . " ~ 

Moif does my Heart for fuch i Prize 

The vain ccnibrious \irorld dc^iic I 

But fee your Sfave, vhile yet I fpeak^'^ 
Irora his duU Trance unfettcr'd break L 
As he tbe Podon fhaH iiirvive 
Believe your Rofammd alive. 

King. O happy Day I O pleadiig^^ Virrlf 
]ldy Queen foigives 

^een.. My Lord is true. 

King. Nit more I'll cBangcy 

Queen. Komon Vll grievpr 

.Both. But t*ver thus united livti 

« 

Sir Trufty anvaJting,. 
In "vhich \^orld am I ! all I Cee^ 
Evil Thicket, Bufli and Tree.. 



^ 



■ ■ V 

So fiks the Vhco £rom.;fhence I came,. 

That one "Rroii* d ^ear it Vere the ikne; 

My former L^ toQ> by their Pace! 

And by-tbc Wniakcrsi 'tis.my Face|\ 

The feif-iame H^bic, Garb and Mien [ ^ 

"They ne'er Tou'd bury me in Green. 

Enter Grideline. 

> • . * • 

Grid^ Have I then liv*d to fe& this Hour;^ • 

And took thee in the very BoV r \ 

SirB». W't&^Tmfy, why fo fine J 
^Vliydofl.thoirthusin Cpiours ihine? 
Thou fliou*dfl thy Husband's Death bewa^^ 
In iable Vefture, Peak, sind Veil. 
- Grid^ Forbear the(e ^oliflv Freaks^ and 9t9: 
Hov otir good King and Qtieen agree, 
^hy ihou'd hot vc their Steps putfue 
And do as ouf Superiors doh 

Sir B*. Am I bc^tch'd, or do Idream^:- 
1 knov not vho, or vhere I am j. 
Of \(4iat I hear, 6r vhat I (ce» 
But this I'm fiire, howe'er it be^. 
It fuits a. Perfbn in my Station 
T* observe the Mode^ and be in Falhiooi. 
Then kt nbt GriJdm the Chaft. 
Offended be for "what is pajff. 
And hence anew my Vows I phgjBir 
To be 2 £iithful courteous Knight. 

Grid, ril too my ^ghted Vovs reneir^ 
vSince 'tis h coucdy to be crac;;^ , Sm^ 



>*^ 



J. 



Shoe conp^ai Pajjim 
Is come into Fafiioni 
And Marriage- JO. hleji on the Thrme is^^ 
*^he a Venus I UfittiCt 
Be fori d and he fine ^ ' 
And 5/> Tr ufty Jhall henrjf Adopis , 
Si^ Tr. And 5/>*,Trufty 'Jkall h& tljy'AAfmh, 

, * '^'**' . 7fc^»g and 9^fn advancing, 

It/wg. Who to fbrbkHien Toys ▼ou'd rove 
'That kniovs the S\r<;ets of vutootis Love ? / 
Mymenj thou Source ofchaft Ddightsi^' 
Chca^ful Days, and bliisful Nights> ; 
Thou doft untainted Joys'^difpcncc^ 
And Plcafur^ join Vith Innocence, 
Thy Raptures laft, and are finccrc 
From futtire Grief and prefent Fear. 

Both. If^o to forhidden Joys *woud rcfve^ 
Ihat knffws the S*weets of virtuous Jjome,^ 
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